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Business' tarl0.M.J

: 'Blanks! Blaiikslli-- vl
.'A N aoortment of blanks of rariou kindf
jf,iaabM WttrriiDtee, Quil-GIait- n and Mort
(age Deeds, Subponss, Bommom, Exrcntioni
Attsohmenui and other Justic'iiblanki,co
tantly onliandatthieoffice." ; ' '

j

-- r. D.KR0SEB00M&CQ.';;1;!
Mafchiniatg and Brass Foindersi

Haddock's BulMiiifK, ChLllitothe Street, ,

4 POISLHSMOTUM. . i

make and. repair all ki ndi cf Steam"
THEY Mill Gearing, Lathee, 4.C, at
well a all kind of "Machinery. Their Braea

Fonndry being Hie only one this tide of Clncin.
natti, tbey can furnnh anything in. that line
ateliort notice. ' They nhio keep alway on

Vhand Kara'a Patent Double Action Force Pump,
a moit excellent and oeeful machine for draw
ing water : front deep welli and forcing it to

3 almost any deeired height or diitance, ,n ;

, Portsnjoutb, Not .11 , 1850 32yl ; , '

BANKING OFFICE - :

: or - ;'t" wt,n'.)

.KONiNiiElr;:&;i.T':ii
& TRACY have opened, an of.

KINNEY discount and deposite, on Front
street, four doon below the U. S, Hotel. ' '
U Interest allowed on depositee, payable on de-

mand. Gold, ailver, .and uncurrent notes
bought and sold. Office hours from 8 A.M.
xinBP.M.-1--'--

May 13, 1850. .' -

, FARMERS' WD MECHANICS' EXCHANGE, :

East aide of Market, one door from Front street

TH08. DtOAN, OBO. W. HkRBD, M. MACKOlf,

DUGAN, IIERKD & CO.-- .
f : Exchange Brokers, : ;

1" OAN money collect notes and drafts, ma-'X- Ji

king remittances promptly, buc and sell
Koal Estate, Bank Notes, Gold and Silver, re-

ceive money on deposit allowing6 per cent, in-

terest ou the same payable on demand. , ..

and small, transmitted at all times,
LARGE part of England, Ireland, Scot-

land and Germany. DUGAN, HERED k Co.
; ... Ejtchanee Brokers,

'East side of Market, one door from Front t.
i. PortsmonthiO., Oct. 17. '4D.-.!2- 8if. 1

Haw Hat: amdl Oap
MANUFACTORY!

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

Oxe dooij iT or the Frakkms IIousk,

PortsmoHtli, Ohio "

S.T R. ROSS,

.,
C 0 M M I S S 1.0 S ..;

f, ,:i
,. '. AMD..,

PUO DUCE MEKCIIAKT,
: v''-;- aid'l" F irw'a it (21 s'ffi '.; ;

FRONT ST., PORTSMOUTH OHIO

' IT A full and complete arsortmorit of Tea

Sugars, Wines, Liquors, Noils, Iron, ColTee

Molasses, Powder, Cordage, &JS., always on

hand, at Eastern w noiesaio piw.
(CJ-- Particularattention given toordore
Portsmouth, May 8,1848. tf.

F. J. Oakes. ' " A. W. Buskibr

- OAKES & BUSRIRK,

Baalairs am-

Rectified, Whiskey, Foreign

t , domestic , Ciqnors r
Front Street Portsmouth, Ohio. ,

hope by strict attention to business and

WE observance of tho wants of our cus-

tomers, and the public generally, to receivo
continuance of that Very liberal patronage here
toforo extended to the old firm, far which we

are very much obliged.
'January 2,U)49.--n3- 9 -

v Summer Hats.

subscriber now has on hand and isTHE a superior quality of Huts of the
lutest styles and of every variety' adapted Jo
iheteason. Also, '"

r': !: fhlldrens' Rats 'rtl tm'T'l,
of every beautiful form & now on hand, all of

which will be sold singly or py me aozen, ,on

terms which can not fail to be sutisfactory. ..

' ' ' WOLFARD,
' Front strect,Prlsmouth, April Mf '8a : '

li ; LLOYD ; :

" ' .' V''H" V. , I , v.

:lU.r 'i". ii Mi'f - vj-.- .fi

' Wholesale and, Retail pealer i n
Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, Leath- -

''U'fr diirl fiTinty ITln.Tlo-S- i : 11 '

Mt now receiving mv Spring .Stock of
Boots, Shoes. Hats. Cans'. Leather and Sho

. Findings, together with a.lariro- - and Wntiful
assortment pi carpet Ban and Satchels.... . .I. ..I..I.J M. '
wiiiuii wcrv Boicuiou wim greai care. -

Persons wishing any of Uio above krticlM.
will find it to thoir interest to give me i etll,
ks I am determined to sell as low as the same
orticles cai bo benght west of the Mountain,

. . RICHARD LLOYD,
VuU V'Di'i 'Sion Of VHt Bio Rus BooT.'i:
Poffwrtouth, March. 111850-750- ., v

ana (roiutquunfr

oh lianfl a" r.' rtOUR, Ne
ALWAYS ' Warranted to be of good eail
tiy . . :.c, a.,,m..pamirin; ;.

-- uecemasr iu, loi.o;
'nii', 10.

'Business: Utrcrtar
OR0CER3 & PRODPCB DBA LERS

1 lront street 5 doors below Market1 V; r4 '

'bo. 6, f ront treet, above Market. "; " '

COMMISSION AND FORWARDING
., MERCHANTS ' &' GRQCERS. .'. !

Davis smift V.'"- '

MEaataide of Market atreetv v..m pu:'

McDowell
Corner front and Market streeti, v ' v ' ;

i? " J; '. Dr; j. M. BbacWefrd,
Residence on Fourth above Court

J J it Yi'"br. J. Corson.
Residence on Court, between 4(h 'aniT 5llt ' Bt.

XtAmrarA''KtT ' In.ilnn . , '

Market Street, next door to the Bank. 1

. i w. a. imtchlns, ."--

Market Streetnext door to the Bank.. i

BANKERS.
P. Kinney & Co.,

Front.half way between Markel& Jefferson
m ' Yltifran ; ITMril Xr. fA. ....... '

East tide of Market, 1 door from, front strtet

'.. ; INSURANCE COMPANIES
Portsmouth Insurance Company,

Front, in J. Lodwick & Son's Store.

' . URT OOODS MERCHANTS. ' ' ;

Wm. Eldcn &. Co.f ' ' '

East side Market, between Front & Second
Lodwick & Son, . ; - ;

,N. 66 Front,above Jefferson.

DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
' jr. in M'Vey ACo., '

Front, 53 Flaxseed Row. . . i i .i

Shackleford &Crlchtop,
.Front, below Jefferson. ';.

Dr. J. Corson, - .'

. ( No. 3, Front Street, above Market.

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER.,
--s. wells,

Front, between Croutnad Market. '

, WATCHMAKER & JEWELLER..
John CliiRSten,

Front, 9no door above Kinney's, '

rURNITURE WAREROOMS.
- 3. B.e S,P Nickels, ;; 'j

West side Market, between Front & Second

MERCHANT TAILORS.
.. A.. C. Davis,'

' ' Front Street! below U.S. Hotel.'
; Miller & KIsas,

Corner of Front and Jeffersou.

. BOOTS & SHOES.
M. Kehoe,'

Front, two doors below Jefferson.'

HATS AND CAPS.
'''.'"". D. Wolfardy '

Front street, one door below Franklin House

HOUSE AND SIGN FAINTER.
J. M. Tcngardcn. ,

Over No. 3. Jeflcrson street. '.

IHQIJIHEEH"0FFICE..
' Having recently procured an Extensive
and Splendid Assortment of

.
FANCY MiO JOB TYPE, ,

We are prepared to execute in the neatest
manner aim at snort notice, all kinds ol

Show Bills. Ball Tickets. ,

Hakd Bills, . . , . Business Cards,
' Horse Bills,' Vwitino Cahds,.

Labels, ' ClBCULARS, &c.

a new and6eau(imnt o.it
, Siont) Jlm one of utculxn.'M SChe. ;; (

we are prepared to execute all kinds of Legal and

We shall always keep' on hand a full assort
ment of Land conveyances.Bills o(Lading,Prom
isorv! notes, &o., eot up after the mostanuroved
forms, which we will sell by the single sheet or. . . ? .tijiiira, irii;oa, lor uiq iiiubi pari, as iuw asiMey
can be procured in Cincinnati- - ' Having been
at considerable expense, from a desire to have
the above named kiudsof work executed is
well in our town as they can be in larger places,
wo hope to receive a liberal share of public pat
ronage

Pc--Ho MTOKAY 8$ 0;-- ;'
' Wholesale and Retail Dealers In " '

Stoves, G rate's, Castings 'and Hollow-war- e,

Copper, Zinc, Sheet-iro- n, and Tin-war- '

WEST SIDI OV MARKET BTEKET,

, 3ortsmdutl)ht0.,r
f "jNWe invite Country merchants, Furnace
J i men, and cilixens generally,.to call and

H1 examine ourstnek." All orders. promptly
atended to.' Job Work executed with neatness
and despatch.'.-..1;- ! , h

.l'ortsinoutU,5cpt.,iby4U 24wlf. ;, ..l
"GREAT HARVEST FROLIC

DRY GOODS;

HAS just received liia FALL stock of
Goods, end now.invitea the exam-

ination ot Merchants and Housekeepers, to one
of the largest,' choicest and cheapest assort-(nent- s

to be found in this place. 'Ills stoek'of
Silk and Fancy Dress Goods, and trimmings
of every kind is unusually large, to which the
attention of the ladies is particularly invited.
! Qiieensware.aud Gliissr
' Furnace meo and Merchanls,.,wlll t find the
Queensware department fully supplied with
everything in that lino, and at prices uniformly
lowsr tlian it ean be had in Cincinnati or
Pittaburcht end SO per cent, lower than ena bo
delivered from Philadelphia. .

, VALLi AIXU SEE,
8tpl,"6a,l50 60'

4 )n r mi. "i iii'j .
1 ...i'l ..'Mj:lorlsmoutk x''-'"',- h"

fTlHE Dud'oriiigned are now pmnnrod to fl;i
JLl order. for all .kinds, of STint Olase

WarB.whiohihsy vr ill sell at Pittsburgh: prjk
Oes, and warrant enunl to any in pwrkot ...
f Merchants will fipdit to thoir ativammre"to

cull bciforo Linking liioir pun-.unc- elsewhere.

. PortMnnulii, Spt 30, IPSO

i Y (From Blackwood' Magaiinr..
To Burna' Highland Mary.

0 loved hy him whom Scotland to'ves,
Lode loved, and honored Hulv ,

By all who '.ove, the .bard that sang
So awe'ellr andsb trulvl

i 'V:

In cultured dales his bong prevails, "i li
' (Thrills o'er the eagle's aery.: ,!.,... , !

Ah !. who that Btrain has cauaht, nor sighed

. .f PlPKW. juarw
His golden bours of youth were .thine

'

. Those hours whose flight is fleetest; .. . ;

Of all his songs to thee he gave k. t.i , ;

The freshest and the eweetest. .
'

Ere ripe the fruit, '"one branch he brake,' "'
! Al! rich with bloom and blossom " '

And shook its dews, its incense shook, ,: .

Around. tny brow and bosom.
t

And when his Spring, alas, bow soon !
" Had been by care subverted. '
His summer, like a god repulsed,' -

Had lrom his gates departed; .....
Beneath the evening star, once more,

Star of his morn and even ! ' ' - -

To thee his suppliant hands he spread,
Ana naiieu his love "in heaven.

In him there burned that passionate glow,
au nature's soul ami savor, --

i .,'
Which gives its hue to every flower, , ..:

To every fruit its flavor. , .

Nor lees the kindred power he felt, '' ;

rr, i i, .t.r i- luaviuveui eu uings numan,
Whf-reo-f the fiery center is

the love man bears to woman.

He sang the dignity of pan,
Sang woman s grace and goodness;

Passed by the world's balf-ttuih- s, her lies
Pierced thro- with lance-lik- e shrewdness.

Upon life's broad highways he stood,
" And aped not Greek nor Roman;
But snatched from heaven Promethean fire

To glorify things common. ...

He sang of youth, he sang of age, . ,
' Their joys, their griefs, their labors;
Felt with, not for, the people; hailed

All Snll.n,l. ,.. UT. .:l,k...
And therefore all repeat his verse-- Hot

vouth. or eravbeard steady.
The boatmen on Loch Etive's wave, '

i tie shepherd on Ben Loin.. .

He sang from love of song; his name
Dunedin'8 cliff resounded-- -

. ,

He lclt her faithful to a lame
On truth and nature founded. '

He sought true fume, not loud acclaim; '

Himself and time he trusted; .

For laurels cracking in the flume ,.
His fine ear never lusted. ' v

The illustrious land that bore bim; '

Where'er he went, Jike heaven's broad tent,
A star-brig- Past bung o'er bim. '

'

Each isle bad fenced a saint recluse,' ' ''"
Each tower ahero dying;

Down every mountain gorge had rolled
The flood of foemen flying. .

Honor to Scotland and to Burns! v
hi him she stands collected. . . .ft

A thousand streams one river make--- ,
'Thus genius heaven-directe- '

,

Conjoins all separate veins of power ' '
In one geat soul creation ; .;

And blow's a million men to make ; ,

The Poet of the nation, v ,.: '.,,.

Honor to Burns ! aud her who first ;i ;, x
Let loose the abounding river,

lt
Of music from the Poet's heart, " "

Borne through all lands fore vet !";: '

How much to her mankind has owed :

Of song's selected treasures !, , ,. --

Unsweetened by her kiss, his lips - j . .r.
Had sung far other measures. '

,f'

Be green for aye, green bank and brae .:: ; ,
Around Mon:gomery's Castle I , ,. ,,

Blow there; ye earliest flowers ! and there .

r 'Ye sweetest sonir-hMf- l. npll "

For there was ta 'en that last farewell r - '3 I

.. In hope, indulged how blindly t : ,

And there was given that long last gazfi ,
"inat aweu on nun "sae amaiy.

;.i i,.:- :- y v :. ...

No word of thine recorded stends ;
Few words that hour were fpoken ;

Two Bibles there were interchanged v.And some slight love-gift- s broken.
And there thy cold faint hands he pressed,

.I'l I .1 L J 1
, Auy ueuu uj uen.uruua misieu ,

And kisses, first, .
.' ,

' ; i! " r" ' "'At last were unresisted.1

ittisccllcmcous.
v, . . THE BELOVED .TUNE.

' WC'.-- oi l nu-'- ! r iniun ..!.:
. sr-- h 1 0,:, :ni

A child, a friend, a wife, whose soft heart sfnes
In unison with ours, bleeding its future wings,

In a blehsftfit Enclish' frardchi u'ri a'his
tic cliaW of Intertwisted boughs, arc seated
two nnppy numah otings. ' upas tf Vio-

lets perfume the ail, and yerdnnt : hedge-fo-

stand sleopingly ih tho moonlight.- -
A guitar lie? on the green sward, but it is
silent riowj for rill' is hushdef in tho' doep
8'tillncefbhlt9llonrtr,! Tho; youthful pair
are whispering" their.' first" odknowlcdge-4n- t

of mutu'nl 16vd.s 'With thom is now
unfolding I ife's bfcf t nnd brightosi blossom,
so beautiful ntid so transient, but leaving as
it pnosoe intd fruit,' a'fragntnes through all
the pnths of memory; " $ ,:tii

And now the garden is alone in,ntlio
moonlight. " The rustic bench,, and, tho
Whispering fulinL'o'or tho' tree, tolLWti
other, no talc of those still kissos,' those
ffontlo,clnspiii''!;'nrid 'nil "(lie fohvent Ion- -

LA ff--
f' :! r..L' .l.-- . .'.

gicigo oi mo pcun. uut tno young man
bus carried them away Jn , his ,,'soul ; and
as ho sits at his chamber window,' gazing
in the"mild face of tlib 'tnooh; ho feels,, t
all do who lovp and are beloved, that he is

a be,ttorvman, aad henceforth , be; a

w'mcrp. ., purer o"nc,j tftia wois, within
nhd without' nra. .voila'dr,,1 i;, tran
figured glory, and breathe '. together in
perfccl tnrmony. (: Jor.ull these high' t!.

th;t dec? 't!d. cf tcr.iih.cjs, iU
fuliUOtn of beauty, tiit ro is but ono uttur-nti''- 6;

lhe xcnrtiii 1ivrt rn-- o' ''

in music. Faint and uncertain come the
first tunes of iho ffiiitar, brWhinir s softfy
a if they responded to the mere touch pf

, ... .I..'' I ' L T. ' tmo iiHKni-Deam- s. uui now ino ncn man
ly voice hns nnited with them, and a' clear
spintunl melods- - flows forth, iilaintively
and impassioned, the modulated breath '

of
jiirtwelling life and. love. All the socrots
ot tho gardens socrets that poetry una
painting bad no power to revealr-hav- e
pnssud into. song. ,;.-m- !

At first the younir musician scarcely no
ticed the exceeding beauty of tho. air he
was composing. , I5ut ar passage , that
camo from the depth of tho heart, returned
to the heart again, and filled it with' his
own swoet echoes; ' He liohted a lamn.
una mjiiuiy iransrerroo me sounds to pa
ger. v 1 bus hns heembodied: the flontina
cmiH.a vi ms ooui, ami uws ongiueet "in
spirations ennnot pass away with the' vio.
lots' fragrance that veiled its birth. "

- Biit bbstitclcs arise in the path of 1ove;
Dora's father lias (in aversion to fnrpiirnnrs.
and Allos9andro is of rhfngled Italian nnd
German, parentage, tie thinks of; worldly
substance, as fathere'nre want to . doj and
Aifcssandro is simply leader" of an orches
trn. nnd a composer of popular iruitar mu
ic There is a richer lover in question,

nnq the poor musician is sad with hope
aeiarrea; though he loams ver tastefully
on DoraV truo heart..: He labors; diligent--
ly in hiv vacation, i gives lessons day. by
day, and listens with all,; patience , to the
learner s 'measurement . of
time while the soul within him yearn? to
pour itself forth in 'floods of ' impassioned
melody.'' He .(imposes music, industrious-
ly, too but ft is for the market, and slow-
ly nnd Reluctantly the oflendod tones take
their place per order. Net thus come they
in th it inspired song where love first
breathed its bright but timid joy, over
vanquished doubts and iears. The manu
script of .that meody is laid away, nnd sel
dom can the anxious lover hear its voice.

But two years of patient effort secured
his prize. The loved one had come to his
humble home, with her bridal wreathe of
jessamine and orange beds. Ho sits at
the same window,, and the same moon
shines on him, hut lie is no longer alone.
A beautiful hand leans on his breast, and
a loving voice says, "Dearest Allessnndro,
sing me a song of thine own composing."
lie was then thinking of the rustic seat in
her father's garden. of violets breathing to
tho moonlight, of Darn's bashful first con
fession of love; and smiling with a hnppy
consciousness, he sought for tho written
voice of that blissful hour. But he will
not ell her when it was composed, lest it
should not say so much to her heart as ,it
doca to his. He begins by singing other
swigs, which drawing room misses love for
their tinkling sweetness. Dora listens well
pleased, nnd sometimes says,. .'ThatV ia

rctty, Allcssandro; play it ognin." But
now camo tho voice of melting, mingling
souls that melody o like sunshine nnd
rainbows, nnd birds warbling after a sum-
mer shower from the guitar at intennls,
nnd all subsiding to blitsful, dreamy moon-
light. Dura leans forward, gazing corn-estl- y

in his face and benming with tear-
ful eyes, exclaims; "Oh, that is very
beautiful ! That is my tune." "Yes, it is
indoed thy tunc," replied the happy hus-bun-

and whon she iieard jtsv history, she
know why it scemod so like echoes of her
own deepest heart, '.

"
.

"Time has. p issed, and Allcssandro sits
by Dru's bedside, their eyes looking into
each othor through happy., tear?, Their
love is crownod by life's deepest, purest
j'ty-- its most heavenly emotion. " Their
united lives in n hew existence ;

and lliey lepi thnt without this rich experi-
ence, tho human heart , can never know
one half its wealth of love.

. Long sat the
father in that happy stillness, and Vyist

liotlliat nngcls near by smiled1 when he
touched tho soft down of tho' infant V arm,
or twincd its little fingor over ; his and
looked bin joyous tenderness into the moth-

er's eyes. The tear dew glistened on
theso long, dark fringes, whon he took up

. . .I . i I.I I I
iiis.giiimr unj piaycu me ooiovea tune.'
He had fpokon no. word to his child.
Theso tones were i the , firt sounds with
which bo welcomed her into the world..

A few months elide nwny , and the little
FJoretta ! knows' tho "tund' herself. -
Sheclaps her hands and crows' at the
sight of tho guitar ; at! changing ' emotion
show themselves in lier dark tnolancholv
eyes, and tmlier, tromulous lip?. !. Pny
noi loo sadly, thnu. fond musician, fur; this
little soul is a porti-- of thine own sensi
tive- - boing, 'more delieotelv turibd.,:' Ah!
see now the grieved lip; ond tho eyes swim-

ming in.tears.i Change, change t a gay-
er measure! for tho little heart is swelling
too big for its bosom.- - There !how she
laughs and crows again ! - Yet . plaintive
music is her Choice;,, and especially the
beloved tune.c As soon os'she 'can toddle
across the room, she welcomes pnpa ' with
a ahoiitfOnd rurisie bring tho guitnrWhlcIi
nminer must help Jier1 to carry lost sho
break it in hor xeal. (f fnther mischeivou3
ly trios other tunos than her favorites, she
shakes her little curl V' head, nnd trots her
feet impatiently i But ' when ; ho (ooches
the first notes lie over played to hor, 'she
smiles arid lUton seriously; ' as" If. she
heard berowh bcimr nroohesied in' mnsic;
As she grows older, Ihb little lady evinces
a taste ril'ht" royal for" shd ' 'must ' need
eat hor supper5 to an1 abcompaniarheiil : df
sweet sounds;"- lf l beniitirul tof see . her
id hor nightgown; seated demurely; fn" fior
small nrm-chni- r, one naRed little' foot beat-
ing tbiia to '(he; tune'.1' But
speaks too plalntlvblyi thd 'big

. tears
"

roll
silently downrhnd the "norrinccr of milk.
nl unheeded, pours 'to5, treasures "on' the

.uuur. iimn-com- smotnermg aihscs irom
thehnnpy fhther ftnif'triOthcr,
clampings Vith her 'little-'- ft' 'arms'. ;' As

ays puuimiy, Ah tin; is -tho rnn'..--- !

'chnH 1" ..
;

W' r V ,

-

..

is changed. There is discord now , where
snclt sweet harmonv nrevailud. tThe
light ofDara'a oyo is dim with woeping,
and lorclta has "caught the trick of grief
ana , signs, .nmia.; her playing." Unce-whe-

she had
, walled long "for her beloved

faihnr, she rati to him with the iruitar.
and ho pushed her away, saving, '(ju" to

rongi i no sonsitivo little being, so easi
ly repulsed went to her huppy.i pillow in
tears, and after that she no more ran to
meot bifn with music in her hand, in .her
oyc;and In'her voice. "Hushed now is
the belcved.tune to' the ' unhappy wife.
it seemou mocKery to ask tor it? and -

seldom touches his, cuitar : he
says he .is pbliirhod to plav onouch for his
ureaa wmiou playing ,10 lus family nt
home'.-''- ! At tlia irloo club the brieht wine
has (orripted him, nnd he is slowly hurry
ing nenn ana soui to the sepulchre ol the
body, J therp no way to save this boauti- -
iui son 61 genius and fee inir I Dora nt first
pleads with liimienddrlyj. but, made nerv
ous wnn anxiety and sorrow she nt Inst
speaks that which would have seemed im-
possible to her when she- - was so . happy,
seated on the rustic chair, in the moon-
lighted garden : and then comes the sharo
sorrow which .a. f generous . heart always

wiicu iv una .. ejjuiiou rio a cnensnec
inena. in such moments of contrition.
momory turns with fond sadness to the be-

loved tune. Florctta", whose little fingers
must stretch wide to reach an octave is
taught to play it on the piano, .while moth- -
er sings to her accompaniment, in their
lonely hours. '"" '. ' ;'"'''.' '.

After such seasons a tender receDtion
always greets the wayward husband, but
his eyes, dulied by dissipation, no lonzer
perceive the dolicaie shadings of love in
those home pictures once so dear to him.
Tho child is afraid f her father, and this
vexes him ; so a strangeness has grown
up- - between the playmates. One 'dav.
day, Alle.sandro came homo ns twilight
was passing into evening, Floretta had
eaten her supper, and sat on her mother's
lap chatting merrily, but tho little clear
voice is hushed up ns soon as father's step
was nearq approaching. He entered with
flushed cheek nnd unsteady motions, , and
threw himself full length , on the sofa,
grumbling that it v ns dovi'ish dismal there,
Dora answered hastily, "When a man has
made his home dismal, if he don't like it he
bad better stay where he finds more pleas-
ure." The next moment she would bnve
given worlds, if she had not spoken such
words. Her impulse was to go and fall
on his neck, and ask his forgiveness ; but
ho kicked over little Floretta's chair with
such violence that the kindly impulse
turned back and hid. itself b her widowed
heart. .:; There sat they silently in the twi-ligh- t,

nnd Dora's tears fell en ; tho little
head that rested on hor bosom, j I knew
not what spirit guided the child ; perhaps
of her busy little . heart she remembered
how her favorite sounds used to heighten
all love, and cheer all sorrow ; perhaps
nngels came and took her by .the hand.
But eo it was sho slipped down from her
motlior s lap, and scrambled upon the mu
sic stool and began to play the tune which
naa been taaghther ia private hours and
which the father, had not heard for many
montlis. Wonderfully the littlo creature
touched the keys with her liny fingers, and
ever and anon her weak, but flexible voice
chimed in with a pleasant harmony., Al
lessatidro raised his head and looked and
listened. "God bless hor dear little soul !'
can she plav it ? God bless her! God

Diess.nerj'.-n- e clasped, .the darling to
his breast, and kissed her again and again
i nen seeing tne nine overturnea chair,
once so sacred to his heart, he
caught it up and threw it vehemently, and

. . ..I. .a fx iuuith into tenrs. uora tnrew her " arms
around him, and said softly, Depr Allcs- -
nnaro, mrgivo me that l havo spoken So
unmnaiy." tie pressed norland and an
swered with a stiffled voice, 'Forgive me,
torn. uoa bless the little angel; never
again-wi- ll father push away her little
choirV'-- As they : stand weeping on
each others necks, two littlo soft arms en-

circles their knees, and a small voice suid,
VKiss FJoretta." They raised her op and
(old her in long embraces, Allessandro
Carries her to bed, as in limes of old,;, nnd
says cheerfully, "No more winc,,dear.D
fa , ;nQ more wine. Our child has Baved
me.'!&) ii
; But when discord once enters a domestic
paradise, it is not easily dispelled- - ( 'Alles-
sandro occasionally feels the want, of. the
Stimulous to which he has been accustomed,
and the corroding appetite sometimes makes
him gloomy and petulant. Dora docs ;not
make sufficient allowance for this, and beV

own nature being quick and sensitive; sh6
sometimes gives abrupt answers or betrays
impatience by hasty motions. Menwhile
Allessaadio is busy with somesaqred work.
The door of his room is often locked, and
Dora is half displeased that he wilt, not tell
her why, but alt her questions he answers
with a kiss and a" smile And now the
Christmas morning come6, and Floretta rises
bright and early to see what Santa Claus bas
put in her stocking. ' She 'conies, in with
her apron full and gives her mother a pack
afea.on which was written. merrv christi
mas and a happy JNew Year to you ni:

wife.'V She opens andreada; Dear-
est Dora, I have made thee a, music boi-- r
VVhett I speak hastily to my beloved ones 1

pray uiee-- wiua it up; ana when I see the
spark kindling in thine eyes, t will do' the
same, inus dearest, let memory teach pa
tience unto lovei DOrS winds un tha ' mu
sic-bo- and lo, a spirit sits within playing
toe beloved tune. She puts her band with-
in her husbaud'i aud the at each other

'Njitbaffectiohato humtlity'. But neither of
tqem speaK nresoiulion8,they lorm, wnna
tne voice 01 theu early love' falls upon their
ears like sounds of a iairvRuiUr,

, Memory, 1 hus aided; tioea teach . patience
nnto lnv. No 'ckened stHr"; nor P"n
discord tliro.".i the domestic' tune.'' Flor-rc.U- a

is" pafeoit-- i into maidenhooii.' beaiititnl
.V K v, .1

, to. &

In his eyes, the first effort of her genius can-
not seem othefwise thanjbeautifui; ' Evr
and anon certain notes recur, and theyhtoM
at each other and smile, and Dora smiles al'
so, vvFJorette, could not help-- bringing ia
that theme she says, "for it was sung tobef
in her.cradle," The father replied,. "But
variations are extremslr pretty;' and a flush
Of delight goes over the.' face of his child. '

The setting suu glances across the guitar,
and touches a rose in the maiden's bosoms-T- he

happy mother watches the dear gfOUp,
earnestly, and sketches rapidly on the paper
before her.-'.Au- d now she; too works pri'
vately in her own room, and has a secret to
keep. On Floretta's fifteenth birth day,
she sends, by. her bands, a. covered present
W her father. He opens it and finds a love-
ly picture' of himself and daughter. the
rose and the gt itar.; The 'sunlieht clancei
across them in ,a bright jjhower of soft rays,
and touches on the manuscript, as with a
golden flngerthe'.few beloved note's which
has made them smrle.'' Athe fathershrined '
within his'divne art' the memory of their
first hour of mutual love, so the mother baa
embalmed in her beautiful art the first mu-
sical echo from the heart of their child. '' .

But now the tune of life basses liitd trsacT- -
der mood, - Dora, pale and emaciated, lies
propped up with pillows, hex hand clasped
within Floretta's, . her head, resting on hit
husband's shoulders. ,

' ,V '
au is still still; Their souls are kneel-

ing reverently before the Angel of Death!
Heavy sun-s- et guns from a neighboring tort
boom through theair. The vibrationsshakethe
musio oox,anait surts up like a spirit and
plays the cherished tune. Dora presses her
daughter's band, and she with efe int rtiH
warbles the words ther have ao nften mrw.
The dying one looks up to Allessandro with
a deep expression of unearthly tenderness.
Gazing thus, with one lona drawn sieh he
affectionate soul floats sway on the wings
of that ethereal song. , ,The memory that
taught endurance unto love, leaves a lumin
ous expression, a larewell glory on the life-
less countenance. Attendant ansela amilo.'
and their blessings fall on the mourners'
neans use uew trom heaven. Floretta rew
mains to the widowed one, the graceful Moss
som of his lonely life, the incarnation of
ms neioveu tune. .

' "'-.' rJu,
Republican Diplomacy. . , j Vi

E'.ihu Burritt makes some sensible re
mark-- ) on the in which our
Ministers always rig themselves on Cverv
oflicinl occasion . ' Wliy don't thev imitate'
Dr. Franklin, and go in plain republican'
costume? So thinks Elihu, as may-b- e

soon by the Mowing extract from one of,
his late letters: lYibunt, : . .. . ii

"It does strike me as directly misreD- -,

resenting tho dignity and duty of the great,
American Republic, when its representa
tives at foreign courts nut themselves into
cocked hats nnd mongrel mililary coats, '

,ind "tights" or b'cdiddled plush,' and hung'
with long nwkward 'sWords;" which' they'
would be ashamed to wear at home, and '

take upon them other.oirs nd . boy ish go-ga-

in order todance attendance on either
roynlty or.aristocracy. I hope, the people,
of the United States will look o this maK
tor, and will demand that those whom they
send abroad to represent their nationV
dignity, shall comport themselves consist'
ently with their high vocation, and don no1

liver) before Kings or Queens, or the tnr
nor potentate? or principalities of Europe,;
on any occasion. So . strongly does the
impropriety of this deportment take hold of ;

my own mind, that, if. I were Preside! t of ,
the United States, I would send no minister t
to any foreign court which should require )
him at hnyt. time to nppea in any other t
than' that plain civilian dress which tho'
constitution nnd customs of our country
nrfarfhA in Kim Ifefm u.Aira tl.A nnl!nil.
r""- - .'" "11" .r"v ...a luiiiwi.
guest at tho. White House in Washington.' ti0

A Sabbath, Hearing.
i The Maypr held a IcveeT.'Ihis morning,
being thb Christian Sabbath.' MoseS Hoi
vey,an old colored man, was up for steal
ing a copper kettle, valued ot $3.75. Duyfl
ring, the examination of the- - principal 1

witness, Moses snowed much dissatisfucM
tion in his countenance, nt last he broke a
qut wiih'the following declaration i , ;

i 4I .'jeet to thej whole peroeding l'. .. ,,f
Mnvor StntA vnur nKioMinn ." '"
Moses Wy, its Sunday and j'se Conse-- 3

unshus scrapus about
'

answering any ques
tjons on dut day.- De kittle not wuf rnuch
niny how ; got four hole in bottom J but If
you want to know it I hooked amp jest
ax mo 'boot it omB oder doy, and I'll', telC
iou d d quick it's down in myi cellar

Mayor you admit then that you stole
the kettle! ,' '

i Moseis No I doscnt I 'mit's 'nuffttiif
If I did hoo d- -d old kiltlerI dot 'if

quit-- ., bad enough & break de' Sunday, "J
iiuther,: Do nigger may do de smhJI (ain .1

but it lake de white folk to como Up tajdaM
big one.-- .

Maytr-Yo- u think ft a small sin then
to itchl a oppdr kettle !t ni)&."i !JT

j Mjojcs-Y- cs rI do;; When' urn got hole in vt
de bottom nnd wont hold nuffin. Sif

l MayorYoii appear to ,, have , quite ft
dlscriminntVng conscience, old man.,L,

j Moses Yes, I have A criminatkjn Cott."
hatisbe' feincb-- seed do mair1 fn' f;tliB --

rnoon, what wns put dare for picking tip- -

sticks on Sunday
tO been gitting ready, to go to rrJerjflrlj ,

N
Mayor f shall hove to'comit jW.

:
I Mosos Den you commit great sin, sab!'

t berry-"sorr- y when decent looking" from
man dot know no better ! You link del a"

klule with do hole tn do bnttom wnf iore'w
dan o Sabbath, sah ! How you 'splaiad
datt Come sah, you gib me de reason,

cj lM.ds4L :,! tsw A --(;$
I Mayor --Tothat is hnother t)ostioB.,'t

It has nothinij to do yyith tho kettle- -
' I osNoi pb-- ,ferejl' it, wiH'
has sumfng to do wid ic. frying-jmn- t sah,"
You "understand f Dehbil nobcr try ' poor ,
nf-rg-cr for stealing old c.n- - r

"
kittle with

holo in da bottom,- - sah. I ' t" fc 'V

what IweafcdeP-tbbftth'wl- '! f.:. ,! 'l.. .y) ':"
nit'o and brou; i.ka. i!i 4ur.t.- - --- ...

iv;. t. ..... i .
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